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Tht T raged} c of 

Wooing poorc Craftfmen with the craft of Guiles, 

And patient vnderbearingof his fortune-, 

As twercto banifli their affefts with hmi r 
Off goes his Bonnet to an Oy tier -wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him welt, 

And had the tribute of his fupple knee, 

With thankesmy Coun trey-men, my louing friends, 

As were our England in reuerfion his, 

And he our fubieft es next degree in hope. 

( jnenc . Well, he is gone, and with him go thefc thoughts. 
Now' for the Rebels which Rand out in htMnd y 
Expcdientmannagemuft bcmade(my Liege) 

Erefurthcr leyfure yceld them further tncanes 
For their aduantage,and your highneffc Ioffe. 

King. We will our felfc in perfon to this Warre, 

And for our Cofters,with too great a Court 
And libcrall larges, are grovvne fomewhat light ; 

Wc are inforft to fanne ourroyall Realmc, 

T he reuenue whereof fliall lurnilh vs : 

For our affaires in hand if that come fliort. 

Our fubftitutes at home flialihaue blanckc Charters, 
Whereto, when they fliall know what men arerich. 

They fhall fubfcribc them for large fummes of Gold, 

And fend them after to fnpply our wants,. 

For we will make for Ireun. prefently. 

Enter r £h(lu nr uh ntVeti. 

Tuft. Old lohn ofGaunt is giictious Gcke,my Lord, 
Sodainely taken^and hath fentpofthaft 
To intreate your Maieftic to vifitdnm; 

Km<i . WherelicsheJ 
Unfit AtElvhoufe. 

King. Nowpu t it* (God) into the Phifitions mmdfe^ 
To helpe him to his Graue iinmcdiatly: 

The lyning ofhis Coffers fliall make coates, 
TodeckeourSouldiours for thefe frtfh Warrcs. 

Come Gentlemen, lets all goe vifit him, 

Pray God we may make hade, and come too late » 

A** 


King Richard the Second, 


Enter lobn ofCetuntfickc^h the Dnh cfXerhf&c. 

Will .heKmscomcthatlnav breathy Uft. 

OK>M* e ty C ray,tte tongues of dyingmen, 

For they breath tructh that breath their words in pamc. 

He that no more mu ft fayps liftened more 

Then they whom youth and cafe hath taught to glofe. 

More are mens ends surkt,then their hues before: 

The fetting Sunne^and Muficke at the glofc, 

As the la if tafteof fweetesis fwcetcftlalt, 

Writ in remembrance, more then thiivges fongpalt. 

Though R#h*r* my hues counfcll w ould not heare. 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndcafe his earc. 

Xak- No, it is ftoptwich other flattering founds. 

As prayfes ofhis ftate : then there aie found 
Lafciuious Meeters,to whofe venom found 
The open care of youth doth alwiyes liften. 

Report offaflnons in proud Itaitt, 

Whofe manners ftill our.tardie apifh nation 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 

Where doth the world'tlirufl foorth a yanitie. 

So it he new, there’s norefped how vile, 

That is not quickly buzdiiito his eares? 

Then all too late comes Counfcll to be heard. 

Where Will doth muonic with Wittes regard. 

Direft not him whofe way himfdfc will choufe, 

Tis breath thou lackft, and that breath wilt thou looft. 

ga*M. Mee tlunkcs I am a Prophet new infpirdc, 
Andthus expiring,do foretell of him; 

His rafh fierce blaze of riot cannot laft : 

For violent fires foone burne out themfclues, 

Small (Lowers laft long, but fodaine (formes arcfl.oK : 

Fie tuts betimes, that fours too fafl betimes. 
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